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TRADITIONAL LITERATURE, | Itleaped on the shore among these shells 

RICHARD FAV LDER OF ALLANBAY. | and pebbles, as high asthe mast of a brig ; 
and threw its foam as far as the corn-ric.s 

| of Walter Selby’s stackvard ; and that’s a 

| good half mile.” 

| Tse warrant,” interrupted a squat and 


Its swect to va with hou d and hawk, 
Wer moor and mountain reamin’ ; 
its sweet 


‘rha fur maid at the gloamwin’ ; 


¢ to walk on the Solwav side, 





But its sweeter to bound o'er the deep green sea, demure old man, whose speech was a sin- 
When the flood is ehafid and foamin’! gular mixture of Cumbrian English and 
Por the sea-hoy has then the praver of good men, Border Seoteh—* Ise warant, Willie, vour 
memory will be rifer o’ the loss of the love- 
ly lass of Annanwater, who whomel'd, keel 
igevard on the hip of the Mermaid rock, 
and split her rare wametul of rare brandy 
into the thankless Solway. Faith mickle | 
}gzood liquor has been thrown into’ that 
punech-bowl; bat fiend adrop of grog was | 
ever made ont of such a thriftless bason. 


And the sighing of lovesome woman. 
The wind is up, an! the sailis spread, 
And took at th: 


Behind the bark es she soots an 'v, 


foamme furrow, 





As flectas the outhou’s arrow . 


And the tears drop fast from levely eves, 





And lands are wrung tn scrrow ; 
pdv 


the Isle of Man, waxed more ominous and 
Vast. 
dropped frequent from its bosom; throw- 


A light, as of a tierce fire-burning, 


ing a sort of supernatural fame along the 
surface of the water, and shewing distinet- 
ly the haven, and houses, and) shipping, 


The old 


hile 


and haunted castle of the Isle. 


Fimen sat silently gazing on the scene, whil: 


cloud succeeded cloud, till the whole con- 
eregating Vapor, unable to sustain itseli 
loner, stooped suddenly Gown trom the 
Opposing peaks of Crifel and Skiddaw, 
filling up the mighty space between the 
mountains, and approa hing soclose to the 
bottomn of the oecan., as to leave rou 
alone for the visiole thebht of the seaniew 


and cortioraut. 


Ar dwhen we comeback, there 1s shout andelan, | 
And mirth boii nts’ t aed morrow.—Old Bella’. Ut will aiblens be long afore such aeuide- |} 9 “The waieefow!, starting from the sea, 
On a harve-t afternoon, when the ripe send comes toour coast again. ‘There was, lew laadward oo. a foehk. tanning thy Ves 

grain, which: clothed the western slope of Saunders Maecmichael was drunk between J with thei Wines, aod uttering that wild 

the Comberand hills, had partly submit- yule and yule—for by on jtnd pioveing serean, which distrign ses 
ted to the sickle, a party of reapers were“ Waes me, well may EF remember that | _ m from all other tow ls SECe Sew 
haunts are disturbed, Che clouds and 


seated? ona small green knoll, enjoving the duleful day,” interrupted the third hands- 
brief luxury of the dinner hour. The man: * Iteost me a fair sou, my youngest | 
ronne men lav stretehed on the crass; the | and iny best; Phad seven onee, alas! what 
maidens sat plaiting and arrareine their | have I now—three were devoured by that } 
locks into more gracefuland seducing ring. | false and unstable water: three perished | 
lets; while three hoary old men. sat | by the sharp swords of those highland inva- 
abreast and upright, lookiee onthe Sea of | ders, who slew so many of the gallant Da- 
Solway, which was spread out with all its | cres and Selbys at Clifton and Carlisle, but 
romantic variety of headland, and rock, and | the Cumberland Ravens had their revenge! 
bay below them. The mid-day sun had) I mind the head and lang yvellew hair of 
) him who slew my Forster Selby, hanging 
hot and suffocating rushings of wind ; and | ever the Scotish gate of Carlisle. Aye, I 
the appearance of a huge and datk cloud. | was avenged no doubt. Butthe son | have 
which hang, like a canopy of smoke and | left, has disgraced, forever, the pure blood 
flame over a burning city —betokened to an | of the Selbys, by wedding a border Gor- 
e.perienced swain, an approaching storm. | don, with as mickle Gypsey blood in’ her 
One of the old reapers shook his bead, and | veins as would make plebiansof all the 
combing the remainder snow over his fore- | ifowards and the Pereies. Lwould ra- 
'ther have stretched him in the ehurch- 
ervound of Allanbay, with the mark of a | 
Hieland man’s brand on his brow, as was 


been unusually sultry, accompanied with | 


ead with his fingers, said :-—** Woes me ! 
head with his fingers, said * Woe ! 
one token comes, and another token arises, 





of tempest and wrath on that darkening | 
water. It comes to my memory like a | the lot of his brave brothers; or gathered 
dream ;—for I was but a boy then groping | 
trouts in E.ilenwater—that it was on such | those of my other children !—But oh, sirs, 
aday, some fifty years ago,that the Ron- | whendid man witness so fearful a coming: | 
nie Babie Allan of Saint Bees, was wreeked onas yon dark sky fovebodes.” 
While this conversation went. on, the 

clouds had assembled on the summits of 


the Scotish and Cumbrian mountains, and 


his body from among these recks, as 1 did | 





on that rock, o’er the top of which the tide 
is whirling and boiling, and the father and 
three brethren of Richard Faulder were 





darkness a sdooand the bird on the 


reck, the cattle nthe fold, and the reapers 
in the field, all loo ved upward, and seas 
ward, expecting the coming of the siorm. 
* Benjamin Forster,” said an old reaper 
tome, as | approached his side, and stood 
gazing on the sea; TP counsel thee, youth, 
to go home, and shelter these young hairs 
beneath thy mother’s roof. ‘The moun- 
tains have covered their heads ; and heark- 
en, too, that hollow moan runnivug emone 
the clitts ! 
my child, goes along the seacliffs of Sol- 


‘There is a voice of mourning, 


way before she swallows up the sea-faring 
man. Seventimes have I heard that warn- 
ing voice in one season; and it cries, wo 
tothe wives and the maids of Cumber- 
land '" 

On the sunmnit of a knoll, which swelled 
gently fromthe margin of a sinail beek or 
rivulet, and which was about adozen yards 
apart from the main body of the reapers, 
sate a roaiden, who 
seemed wholly intent on the arrangement 
of a profusion of nut-brown locks, which 


vounz Curmbitan 


descended in clustering masses upon her 
back and shoulders. ‘This wilderness of 
ringlets owed, apparently, as much of its 


drowned. How can I torget sucha sea! | athick canopy of them, which hung over | curling elegance to nature as to art, and 
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flowed down on all sides with a profusion 
rivalling the luxuriant tresses of the mae 


Plait an 


coqmuetry, and halt in willingness, to ree 


: 
donas of the Roman painte 


strain hee tresses under a stall tilet) of 
rote, a dl 


winte, Continued shedding and 
ol this beautiful theece. At dength. the 


locks were fastened under the tillet, a band 


ereenm silk, ber fingers, louse, 


TESpPOs brie 


denoting maidenhood ; and ber lifv-looking 
hands, dropping across each olherin re 
pose from: their toil, allowed the eve to ad- 

; ! | } *} 
mire a smooth and swanewhite neck, which 
present done of those matural ane e lewrant 
lines that sculptures desire @o 
Amid 


icity. there apie 


SiOUS 
much to communicate to mochle. 
all thi 


peared sanething of rustic archness and 


‘ae 
sweetness and sit! 


coquetry > but it was a kind ol natural and 


born vanity, of whieh litth gives a grace 
aed | vousness to beauty. ‘Those pure eres 
ations of female simotierty, whiel shine in 
print marl sim CUT LOTIS, al Thahownh among 
the ruddy and buon darsels of Cimber. 
bared. Po lve qeeceritirens news mt Ntbarbecey 
are not uneonscio of their charms. or 
careless about thety preservatis > ated to 
' 


th sraiden, attire mad sivern se mitch fee 


mate tuet, asenabled her to knuow, that a 
beautiful faee, and darge dark hazel e VES, 


When 


sto her own 


hiave soothe wall wenee amon hacen. 


she had wreathed up her tress 


tistvetion. she bevan to east around her 


such wl ees, suddenly shot, and as sudden- 


ly withdrawn, as would tiave ! tern danger- 


OUusS, CO ehiroat | ayn ¢ coye ‘tohut wineh 


divided with care, ey to tue fractional 


! * y : | ' 
pra nol manee, alle several biitan, dil 


fused a sort of dimited jov, without evei- 


fing ho oe. Indeed, this was the work of 
the uithlen’s eyes alone, for her heart wa 

‘ loved about tts ows 1) -cnliar eare. and 
il iwas lived on a distant and dit 
ed tobject, She pulled from her bosom 
aosiiken ease curiously wrought with the 


needle ta vouth sat on the figured pro: 
a bork. and beneath him ao meric 
reen silk “a gva, wali! ¥ byceerls 
her lone tresses with one hand, and suppli- 
ei } +? 
wethe voung seaman with the otier. 


; ; ; eat 
Phis sivcular production seemed the sanc- 


fuary of bert ampls over the hearts of 


The ke. She le fope'nh 


ty out tts contents 


in her lap, and th lousy of many a 
mn Nila thay to Sart 


been erxcited by 


Cumbrian maid ti 

Bees-head, Wwoul } has 
. ' ’ } 

learning whose foves these emblems re 


presented. "There were loiters expressing 


the ardor of rustic allection + locks of hair, | 


both black and brown, tied up in shreds of 


silk, and Keepsakes, from tie magnitude of 


massy brooch of price and beauty. She ae- 


ranged these primitive treasures, and 


seemed to ponder over the vicissitudes of 


her yvouthiul atleetions. Hler CVes, alter 
lending a brief serutiny to each keepsake 
and symbol, finally fixed their attention on 
a brooch of pure gold: as she gazed on it 
she gave asigh, and looked seaward, with 
aglanee which showed that her eye was 
following fi the train of her atkections. 
The maiden’s brow saddened at once, as 
she beheld the thick 


' a simple brass pin, watered with gold, to a 


; ; 
gatherige of the 


elouds: and depositing her treasure in her 
' 


bosom, she continued to gaze on the dark- 


ening sea, With a look of inereasing emo- 
tion. 

‘The experienced mariners on the Scot- 
tish and Caumbeian coasts, appeared busy 
moormne, and double mooring them vessels. 
Some sought a seeurer haven, and those 
Whoallowed their barks to remain, pre- 
pared them, with all their skill, for the en- 
counter of a storm, whieh no one reckoned 
distant. Something now appeared in the 
space between the sea and the cloud, and 
emerging more fully, and keeping the cen- 
tre ol the sea, it was soon known to be a 
uship, apparently making for 
When the ery 


of * Aship! a ship! arose among the 


‘ 
the haven of Ailaubay. 


reapers; one of the old imen, whose eyes 


were something faded. after intently ga- 


zing, said, with atone of sympathy ; & [tis 
a ship indeed. and woes me, but the path 


perilous ia a moment like this! 


” 


en ' ’ ’ 
3He a nevel pratas lie sttraehn rocks of 


Saint Bees*-head.’ said one old man: a 


+t st 


weather the headland of Barnhourie and 


the ecaverus of Colven.? said) another: 

pass both,” said a third, 
‘the tempest. which now leaves up the 
‘ys length of her stern, 
‘re she finds shelter in 
mixed 
Caledonia: 


wreeked, that she 


“(rude send’ said he of the 


brood oOo} Curls rland and 
many be 


° ! 
"since Str 


‘ 


spills nae her treasure on the thankless 


shores of Galloway These northerns be 
a keen people, with a ready hand, and a 
eluteh like steel: besides, she seems a 
Cumberland bark, and iis meet that we 


have our am fish-cuts to our ain = sea- 


news, 


* Oh! see, see! said the old man. three 


of whose children had perished when the 
Babie Allan sank—** see how the 
waves are be lifted up! - 


Hlearken how deep calls to deep ; and 


Bonnie 


beginning to 





SATE & 


dowsof heaven are loosened! — Save thy 


servants, even those sea-faring men 


should there be but one righteous person 


on Foard? And the old reaper rose and 
stretched out his hands in supplication as 
he spoke. 

The shipeame boldly down the middle 
of the bay, the masts bending aad quiver- 
ing, and the small deck crowded with busy 
men, Who looked wistiully to the coast of 
Cumberland. 

* She is the lady Johnstone of Annan- 
water.” said one * coming with wood trom 
Norw ay.” 

*Sheisthe Buxom Bess of Allanbay,” 
said another, * laden with the best of West 
ladia rum.?— 

* And [said the third old man, “would 
have thoucht her the Mermaid ot Richard 
Fantder: but’ added he ina lower tone, 
“ the 


seen. for 


Merinaid has not been heard of, nor 
months; and the Faulders are a 
doomed race : his bonny brig and he arein 
the bh 
sleeps the pride of Crmberland, Frank 


ttom of the seas and with them 
Forster of Derwenter.” 

The suljeet of their conversation ap- 
proached within acouple of miles, tarned 
her head for Ateubay, and, though the 
darkness almost covered her as ashroud, 
there seemed every chance that she would 
reach the port ere the tempest burst. But 
West as she turned for the Cumbrian shore, 
irush of wind shot across the bay, furrow- 
ing the sea as holfow as the deepest olen, 
The 
clond too dropt down upon the surface of 


and heaving it up masthead high. 


»sea, the winds loosenedat once lifted the 
ives in maultitudes against the elif—S : and 
the foam fell upon the reapers, Eke a show. 
eroft suow. The loud ehating of the wa- 
terson the rocks, prevented the peasants 
from heafing the eries of men whom they 
At leneth the 


wind, which eame in whirlwind custs, be- 


had eiven up to destruetion. 


coming silent for a little while. the voiee of 
a person singing, was heard from the sea, 
fur above the turbulenee of the waves. Old 
William Selby utiered a shont, and said: 

“That is the voice of Richard Faulder, 
if ever | heard it in the boly. He is a 
fearful man, and never sings in the hour of 
cladness, but inthe hour of danger ; terror 
and death are beside iim when he lifts his 
voice to sing. “Thisis the third time I have 
listened to his melody, and many mothers 
will weep, and maidens too, if his song 
have the same ending as of old.” 


‘The veiee waxed bolder, and approached 


lear, and see, how the winds and the wine the shore : aud, as nothing could be dis- 


« 








cerned, so thie was the darkness, the song 


Was impressive and even awful. 


THE SONG OF RICHARD FAULDER. 


It’s merry, it’s merry, among the moonlight, 
When the pipe and the ciftern is sounding— 
To rein, like a war-steed, my shallop, and go 


O'ortic bright waters merrily bounding. 


I's merry, it’s merry, when fair Allanbay, 
With its bridal candles is glancing— 


To spread the white sails of my vessel, and go 
} : 


Ammons the wild sea-waters dancing: 


And it’s blythsomer still, when the storm is come 
on, 
And the Solway’s wide waves are ascending 


In huge and dark curls—and the shaven masts 


rroan, 
And the canvas to ribbons ts rending : 
When the dark heaven stuops down unto the 
d ink dee Ps 
And the thunder speaks ’mid the commotion, 
Awaken and sce, ye who slumber and sleep, 
' 


The micht of the Lord on the ocean ! 





This frail bark, so late growing ercen in the wood, 
Where the roe’ 
Now dovoined for to ream o’er the wild fishy flood, 


hae aud 
ick is joyously ranging, 


When the wind to all quartess is ehanving- 
Is as safe to thy feet as the proud palace floor, 
Andas fraas ereen Skiddaw below thee— 
For God lizs come down to the oeean’s dread 


d eps, 


His micit and his merey to show thee. 

As the voice ceased, the ship appeared, 
through the cloud, approaching the ea. 
in full swing; her sails rent, and the wave | 
and foam flashing over her, mid-mast high. | 
The maiden, who has already been intro- 
duced tothe affection of the reader, gazed 
onthe ship, and, half suppressing a shriek 


of joy, lew down to the shore, where the 

elitls, sloping backwards from the sea, pre | 
i 

the 


waves were more tranquil than now. Her 


sented a ready landing place, when 


fellow reapers came crowding to her side, 
and looked on the address and hardiliood | 
of the evew, who with creat skill and sue. 
cess, navigated their little bark«throneh, 
and among the sand-banks, and sunken 
rocks, which make the Solway so perilous 
and fatal toseamen. At last they ebiained | 
the shelter of a huge cliff, whieh, streteh- 
ing like a promontory into the sea, broke 
the impetuosity of the waves, and afforded 
them hopes of communicating with their 


friends, who, with ropes and horses, were 


seen hastening to the shore. 

But, although Richard Fauider, and his 
Mormaid, were now little more than a ca- | 
bie length distant from the laud, the peril | 
of their situation seemed a little lessened. | 
The winds had greatly abated, hut the sea | 
with that impulse communicated by the | 


i coming his return. 


| Frank of 
i 
comfortable enough. 
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storm, threw itself awainst the rocks, eleva- 


ting its waters high over the summits of the 


highest cliffS, and leaping and foaming | 


around the bark, with a force that 
her reel and quiver, and threatened to 
The old and skilfal 


mariner himself, was observed amid the 


stave her to pieces. 


confusion and danger as collected and self- 
possessed, as if he had been entering the 
bay inthe tranquillity ofa summer evening 
with a hundred hands waving and wel- 
His spirit and delibe- 
ration seemed more or less communicated 
to his little crews but chiefly to Frank 
Forster, who, in the ardent) buovaney of 
vouth, moved as he moved, thought as he 
thought, and acted from his looks alone, as 
if they bad) been both informed with one 
soul. In those times, the benevolence of 
individuals had not heen turned to multi- 
ply the means of preserving seamen’s lives ; 
and the mariner in the hour of peril, owed 


made 


ISG 


moments, and fathers, and mothers, and sis- 
ters, and sweethearts, welcomed the youths 
they had long reckoned among the dead, 
All had 


friendly hand and eve to weleome and re- 


with affection and tears. some 


| joice inthem, save the bravejold mariner, 


Richard Faulder, alone. ‘To him no one 


spoke, on him no eye was turned: all 


seemed desirous of shunning communica- 


tion with a man to whom common belief 
attributed endowments and powers, which 
came not as knoweldze and might come to 


other men, and whose wisdom was of that 


i kind, against which the most prudent di- 


his life to chance, his own endeavors.or the | 


intrepid exertions ofthe humane peasantry. 
The extreme agitation of the sea rendered 
it difficult to moor or abandon the bark 


| tured fearlessly in the flood on horseback, 


but could not reach the rope which the 


iecrew threw out to form a communication 


with the land. Young Forster, whose eve 
seemed to have singled out some object 
of regard on shore, seized the rope; then 
leaping, with a plunge, into the sea, he 
made the waters flash! Though for a mo- 
ment he seemed swallowed up, he emer- 
ved from the billows like a water fowl, and 
swam shoreward with unexpected agility 
and strength. The old mariner wazed af- 
ter him with a look of deep concern ; but 
none seemed more alarmed, than the mai- 
den with many keepsakes. As he seized the 
rope, the lily suddenly chased the rose 
from her cheek, and uttering a loud scream 
—anl crying out, “Oh help him, save him!" 
} 


She flew down to the shore and plunged | 


into the water, holding out her arms while 
the flood burst against her, breast-hich. 
“Gg Maud Marchbank,” 
cried William Selby, “ve'll drown the poor 
I think.” continued 


xd anide me, 


lad out of pure love. 
he, stepping back, and shaking the brine 
from his clothes, “ To am the mad person 
myself: a caress and a kiss from young 
Derwentwater is making her 


easily pleased ; it is as the northern song 
says— 

Content d wi? Utle, and cantie wi? mair ; 
but old age isa d-tightless time ! 

To moor the bark was the labor of afew 


Alas, but youth “be 


i with safety ; and several youne men ven- | 
{ oa ' 


vines, and the most skilful legislators, di- 
rected the rebuke of church and law. T re- 
member hearing my father say, that when 
Richard Faulder, who was equally skilful 
in horsemanship and navigation, offered to 


stand on his grey horse*s 


bare back, and 
gallop down the street of Allanbay, he was 
prevented from beiting against the accom- 
lishment of this equestrian vaunt, by a 
Scotchman, who in the brief manner of lis 
* diana wager, ‘Thomas ; 


country, said, 


God guide yere wits--that man's no ean- 


nie!” At that time, though a stripling of 


i seventeen, and possessed strongly with the 


| 
| 


} 





| perils increase. 


heliefof the mariner’s singular powers, I 
could not avoid synipathizing with his for- 
tune, and the forlorn look with whieh he 
stood on the deck, while his companions 


Wwe leornsed vd 


were caressed on shore. 
Nothing, indeed, could equal the joy whieh 
fathers and 
their children, but the affection and tender- 


the 


mothers manifested towards 


ness with which they were hailed by 


| bright eyes of the Cumbrian maidens, 


old 


man, to whose bosom ason had been unex- 


“His name be praised,” said one 


pectedly delivered from the waves, 

“* And blessed be the ye were 
saved from the salt sea, and that fear- 
ful man,” said a maiden whose blushing 


hour 


cheek, and brightening eye, indicated more 

than common sympathy. 
* Andolh'! Stephen 

“never set 


Porter, my son,” 
foot 


195 


resumed the father, on 
shipboard, with that mariner more 

In another group stood a young seaman 
with his sister's arms linked round his neck, 
receiving the blessings, and the admoni- 
tions, which female lips shower so vainly 
upon the sterner sex :—* ‘This is the third 
time, Giles, thou hast sailed with Richard 
Faulder ; and every time my alarm and thy 
Many a fair face he has 


| witnessed the fate of; and many a fair ship 


has he survived the wreck of : think of the 
sea, since think of it thou must, but never 
more with such a companion.” 


at ~~ 
mn 
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! 
In another gro ty) stood a youns Worthan 


. ' : ° | on | ks 
gvazing ouasatior’s face, and, in her looks, 


> ‘ ’ é ri 
fear aod love held equal mastery. * Ohl! 
William Rowanhberry,” said she. and her 
hand trembled with affeetion in his while | 


she spokes © Lwould have beld mv heart | 
‘ © ' 


Wi weed for one year and a day in inemo- 


ryolthee ¢ and though there be fair lads | 
in Udiswater, and stil fairer in Allanbay, 
prevailed 
againstmy regard for thee belore the sume 


But l Wiallll thee,” al i she Whispers | 


Pil no say they world lies 


mer. 
edo wavine her hand seaward, to give ime 
taonee to the words, © never be found 
on the great deep with that jaa with thee | 
vrain '? 


Meanwhile, the subject of this singular | 


conversation kept pacing from stem to 


stern of the Mermaid, gazing now and then 


wistiully shoreward, though he saw nota 


hare 


soul with whom he might s his atfee- 


tions. 


His erev hair, and lis melancholy 
look, won their way to my youthful regard, 
while his hale and stalwart frame could not 
tail of making an impression on one not 
Wholly insensible to the merits of the exte- 


rior person. \ powerful mind in poetical 


justice, should have a noble place ofabode. 


I detached myselifa little from the mass of | 
people that tilled the shore, and seemed to 

busy myself with some dritt wood, which 

the storm had brought to the hollow of a 

small rock. TP had an opporte nity of hear- | 
ing the old mariner chaunt, as he paced to 
and fro, the fragment of an old maritinie 
ballad, a part of which is still) current 
among the seamen of Solway, along with 
many other singular rhymes full of marine 


superstition and adventure, 
STR RICHARD's VOYAGE. 


Sir Richard shot swith from tie horse, and sailed 
Pill te reached Barnlourte’s steep, 

And a soiee came to hin fromthe green land, 
And one from the barren deep : 

Ti sree sci shudae read, ind ce did) shale 9 


Por the words were those winel noe mortals make. 


Aeoay he satled—and the lightning eame, 
Vid streamed from the ton of his mast ; 
Avavie sailed, tiunder came, 
And spoke from the depth of the blast : 
*Q) God!” he sad— 
Shone bright Vo tie flane as he shot from the ; 


wid th 


md las tresses so hoar, 


shore 
Away he sailed, aod reen isles smiled, 
And tiv sea-birds sone around : I 
fio soni to Lind—aad down sank the shores, 
Wilh adoud aed a murmuring sound ; 
And where the green wood and the sweet sod 


should be, 


There tunidlod a wild and sharcloss sea. 


| Rained down brigh, 
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Awav he satled—and the moon looked out, 
With, one large star by her side: 
Down s 
With a sireh—and rovred the tide! 


1 the star, and upspranz the se i-fowl, 


Pie bark with a hk ip, see tied the stars to sweep, | 


And tion to dive in the iollowest deep, 


Ceithes ereen mountain towered on his right : 


l pom td leli Saint Bees ; 
Behind, Ca rlaveroek’s charmed ground , 
B lore, thie Wi d wate SCUS ¢ 


And there a Wielhi-tire 


Shed far a wild unworldly bait 


, broad and bright 


A fudve sat hig! 


Wit 1 ! H ile check onmher hand, 


rons vine Re cs’ le ad, 


She vazed fortivon the troubled sea, 
Anil onl 


She btied her hands lo heaven—her eves 


‘ troull diand : 


fears - 
tars | 


still the shallop flies. 


| The shallop shoulders the surge, and flies, 


But at that ladve’s prayer, 

Phe charmed wind fell mute vor stirred 
The rings of her golden hair : 

And over the sea there pased a breath 


Vrom heaven-—the sea lay mute as death. 


And the shallop sunders the gentle flood, 
No breathing wind is near: 
And the shallop sunders the centle flood, 
H 


And the flood, lies still with fear ; 


And the ocean, the earth, and the heavens smile | 


sweet, 
As sir Richard kneels low atthat ladve’s feet ! 


While the old mariner chaunted this ma- 


| ritime rhyme, he looked upon me from time 


totime,and perhaps felt pleased in exciting 
the interest ofa vouthtul mind, and obtain- 


ing aregard which had been but sparingly | 


bestowed in his native land. Ile loosed a 


little skill, and) stepping into it, pushed | 


through the surge to the place where I stood 
I could 
not help gazing, with an eye reflecting 
wonder and respeet, on a face, bold, and 


and was in a moment beside me. 


mournful, and martial, as his was, which 
had braved so long * the battle and the 


, 


breeze.” Tle threw across my shoulders a 
mantle of leopard skin, and said, as he 
walked towards his little cottage on the 
rock, Youth, | promised that mantle to 
the first one who welcomed me from 


avoyage of great peril: take it, and be 


happier than the giver, and glad am I to be 


weleomed by the son of my old captain 


/—Randal Forster.” 


Such were the impressive circumstances 
under which & beeame acquainted with 
Richard Faulder of Allanbay. 


The mon who prides himself not on his personal 


. . | 
conduet, but on a long line of ancestry, has been | 


ludicrously, but justly, compared to the potatoe 
plant, the best part of which is under ground 





| LITERARY. 
| HONESTY. 
I look upon moral honesty as consisting 
of a pure and unconditional respect tor the 
distinetions of menm et trian tor their own 
sake, tobe the rarest quality in haman na- 
| ture. Indeed. if it might not appear too 
bold tor a prefatory remark, FP stiould eo so 
far as to deny the existence of any such 
quality altogether, setting it downasa chi- 
mera of the schools, or at best asa Canei- 


ful possibility —the philoso, her's stone of 


ethies. Lam not learned in the Spurzheim 


topography of the skull, and theretore can- 
not lay a demonstrative finger on the spot; 


but if there be truth in the science, 1 ven- 
ture toatlirm that his “ seerefipeness” has 


an answering bump on every head among 
us that is out of its first cap. Observe the 
dispositions and habits of children and sa- 
vages, or of any people in whom inelina- 
tion has not been adulterated by the artiti- 


ees of law. How unaffected, how guile- 
less is their knavery ! [t sits upon them, not 


as an acquired sin, but as a piece of natural 


| freedoimm—a fine generous error of the ori- 

ginal heart. ‘The South Sea islanders, 
, With their pretty primitive tricks, have 
; been shockingly used by their various visit- 
ors. “They have always been reported to 
be thieves, in our European sense of that 


ovprobrious title, and treated accordingly. 


Poor honest rogues not of their own ma- 
king, | pity them heartily! It is true, they 
would become proprietors of a hatehet. or 
a ten-penny nail, let it belong to whom it 
might; and what then ? The true thieves, 
it has always appeared to me, were those 
who had the heart to make them restore 
what it so suited them to call theirown. I 
could as soon have reclaimed an apple that 
a baby had sfolen from my pocket, as have 
defrauded one of these simple creatures of 
any thing that it had pleased him in his li- 
herality to take from me. Homo sum, ni- 
hil humania me auiexem puto; in other 
words, my brethren of Owhyhee should 
have picked my pockets, and welcome. 
How nearly allied are covetousness and 
dishonesty! and are we not all covetous ? 
We are alive, at least, to the creat direct- 
_ ing impulse of the robber, however we may 
| have learned, on prudential considerations, 
to moderate its action, We retrain, | grant; 
| but our mouths water, and that is not to be 
‘innocent. "The mala meus, the desire, the 
‘diagnostic bump, are not to be removed. 
Thieving is a hard word, a low phrase for 
' general application ; let us call it the dis- 
| position to humor our wants. the longing to 
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appropriate whatever presents itself to our 
tastes and fancies as agreeavle or conve. 
nient. We are not all thieves, in the vul- 
gar sense of the term ; far from it. A thief 


- 


is nota man who las a love of taking to 


himself whatsoever pleases him, but one 


‘(Grimes aa . : a 
street, and you make him a thie, whom we 


| Mov it please your exec ieucy, vour thief looks 


who will take, in contempt of all conse. | 


gilences. Ile is insensible to infamy, and 


therein differs from us all; notin that he is | 
dit, mere thieviag, even in its compound 


dishonest. But how should there be infa- 
my connected with offences to which we 
have all an eager, if not an equal proctivi- 
ty ? There is a sort of conventional shame 
that protects our possessions, not the shame 
of dishonesty, but the shame of the gal- 
lows. Inthe absence of any provision in 
our moral sense, it was necessary, for the 
security of property, to set up a prejudice 
against being hanged. "The desire of keep 
coeval and conspiring with the desire 
suitable, upon the 


ing, 
of getting, made it 
whole, that laws should be appointed for 
restraining the licentiousness of the gene- 
ral hand. Avarice, with whatever pain, 
has politic reasons for cheeking the ardor 
of its great provider, covetousness. Such 
artificial checks, however, can be regarded 
only in the light of commercial regulations, 
of effectual service to the morality of the 
shops, bat without much influence upon 


that of our minds. We have no instinct- 


public charactor: if a man is low enough 


)niqnity of erie and penalty, is not regard- 


hav not countenance, 


In he erov d, 





bxvacily he toe better: 
Mis only at the bar, and in the dunceon, 


rest, or rath 





Phat wise men know your tilon by his features. 


If their is no sacrifice of ventility. and 


in the world to be hanged without disere- 


ed with any very serious displeasure. ‘Phe 
thiefis hanged, to be sure, in deference to 


our abti-social interests in our watches, 
suutl-boxes, and pocket handerehiefs ; but 


morally speaking, how are we aflected ? 


| One of the sprightliest articles | remember | 


ive horror of dishonesty in our nature, as | 


we have of many other crimes. 
no sense of naked and intrinsic deformity 
in it. and therefore dress it ap in: frightful 
clothing, black its face,.and then call it a 
monster. It is no true fiend, but “ a paint- 
ed devil,” which we permit, by a species of 
collusion, to call the blushes to our cheeks, 
and make our hearts quake within us. "The 
judge, the bar, the rope—these are the 
dread supplements which constitute its 
sin and shame. A man would bear to hear 
any thine of an aneestor but that he had 
been hanged, Were a nobleman to be 
convicted of “stealing to the amount of 
forty shillings,” we should despise him, not 
for the enormity of his crime, bat for the 
stizma of its punishment. "Phat he should 
no lonzer be an honest man we could bear ; 
but he is no longer a gentleman, and we 
close our hearts against him for ever. We 
give ourselves airs, because we feel that we 
could not have exposed ourselves to such 
a penalty, and so call ourselves honest. We 
are resnectors of the law, not honest. A 
rozue (if such name must be) who secures 
a good prize from the pocket of another, is 
a “lucky dog; 
and wink, and look sly and sympathetic at 
one another; take the wretch to Bow- 


oh) 


we hear of his success, 


We have ' 








ina celebrated Review, was on the subject 
of Botany Bay—and who wonders? See 
our police reports, with their regular for- | 
mufary of wit and banter; the jokes on the 
hench; the facetiousness of counsel, and 


the general waggery that sparkles on the 
face of the whole court, where nothing 
more heinous is in question than a little 
sleight of hand by which property has 
changed its owner. One wonders some- | 
times how the comedy should be wound | 
Whips, chains or death. | 


| 
| 
| 


up into * guilty,” 
What hearty glee and laughter are always 

called forth by the representation of the 

Beggar's Opera—a whole theatre, boxes, 

vit, galleries, betrayed into one expression 
of chuckling consciousness, not by the | 
touches of general satire, or innocent play- 
fulness, with which the piece abounds, but 
hy the villainy of the business, the irresisti- 
ble Filch. "This spectacle is too much for | 
our caution; it breaks through all our as- | 
sumptions of affectation and disguise, and 
discovers our true kind and class, in’ the | 
manner that a handful of nuts broucht out, | 
ina moment, the inalienable ape-hood of | 
The neatness and | 


the monkey-players. 
suitable drollery, with which poor little | 
Simmons used to whisk away a neighbor's 
handkerchief was acknowledged, felt, by 
the whole house. Could not people sit for- 
ever, let me ask, to witness the ravenous 
thievery of Grimaldi 2? Could we ever tire 
as long as we could be stealing sausages for 
our entertainment ? It is wonderful indeed 
as the song says, that “ we have not better 
company at—'T'yburn Tree.” 

The law, in setting up its fences and 
land-marks, mercifully left us some open 
eround—a patch of common here and there, 
on which we may indulge our free natures, 
without fear or responsibility. In these 


“liberties,” there is no security for our fair 


| thieves, but it 





conduct, but our in-born honesty : and how | 


tenn 
~- 


"Tell a 
the 
poor 


does it acquit itsell in’ its office 


Winning gamester that he has taken 


Whole worldly support dhom some 
wretch, and eiven lim over witha wife and 
children to famine ora jail; appeal to his 
honesty, you have potent claims ; cell hin 
thatthe man whom he has ruined. had no 
exclusive title fo the m mev Whieh he risk- 
ed: that, if callous on his own account. he 
had no right to plas away the interests of 
his wife and children in’ his property: in 
short, that he was dishonest in’ his losses, 
and that the winner must be equally so in 
his gains, differing only as the receiver dil- 


fers from the thief. “Very alllcting,” the 


'camester will allow, or, more characteris- 


licly, “very unlucky,” but will he restore 
the money ? not a stiwer, 

A gentleman cannot be a horse-stealer— 
for obvious reasons; but may he not sella 


| horse to an acquaintance, aud conceal, ot 


not proclaim his blemishes? We are very 
willing at all events to take a warrauty, 
evenfrom “the best noblemen in the land.” 
Stealing books in atriendly familiar way ; 
pocketing carelessly a light pamphlet, ot 
portable poem, is not felouy ; and what ts 
the consequence 2? Every man who has a 
library gives oot with angry determinacy, 
that he never lends a book; he does not wish 
to be persoual; but press him, and he will 
inform you, that he never in’ his life lent 
one that was retarned. T have myself Jost 
(lost indeed!) the titteenth number of the 
Kdinbargh Review, and with all Lean say, 
I have not a friend who has the candor to 
come forward and confess the robbery.— 
Stealing other people’s thoughts eut of 
books, TP just mention, as decidedly of kin 
to the great famuly-failing that | am treat- 
ing of. "There is vindictive law, however, 
for this description of pillering —the eri- 
tics! not over-honest themselves, as wit- 
ness—their ertracts, 

Law, if it confines our hands eannot con- 
trol our hearts: it may not allow us to be 
cannot make us honest. 
Look at the old lady (we all know whom) 
at the whist table. What is it that keeps 
her frou sweeping into her own lap every 
sixpence onthe board 7 Watch her unholy 
eagerness ; her daring equivocations ; her 
“two by honors”; always ; her flushed and 
hurrying agitations on the very borders of 
petty larceny ; and say if she is honest ;— 
sincerely does she despise the thought of 
sixpences that do not belong to ber? ‘The 
good lady has a horror of sir Robert Birnie 
that may no be acknowledged by Bill 
Soames, but is she more honest 2 The fa- 
miliar caution of “Ilold up your cards sir,” 
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is really very little remosed 


. . P | “AH ' 
its seeruiheation fromm the Weal ha myn ery 


of *Nind your ’ Uh kets, Javclie - wid ace tle- 


7 A round game, if the truth may be 


men. 
fold, is no other, @ concerns the minds of 
the parties, than a general scramble—a 
Ssnateh’ at) the pool —y “eo it,” for the 
' takes Peo; le maev talk as thes 
! t! and the rules of 


mut playing fair, 


ruilnie’, bit the essence of ort is pre- 
eisely of rine 'hhae » sieht more 
wnovleasaul Chana noarty of Wotmeu at 
Li ‘ striving hiened and 
bheene rT { yariake byeccrey yeoome an tt er. 
1 baceve a beat ‘ Loot erohteen 
neored positively offes to took at ty 
t!) bravo | Peernne sy th whieh she 
led f i Wyre Povey | dh ive \ ‘ ld 

eal hs | T giaeotaery | ‘ ry. of have to 
Carry. toa i ry I. eeatoay ond delivers” on 
finehleow Common, with fir dess reluctance 
tissu f I Veacheath the ecard table, 
1} : rereature robbed ters If at so 
mineh was robbing me, that 1 
could »vay pardon her. For my 
mart Puould yep see Women drinking 
Dranely than woeonine half crowns. they 


weds. | t it hae ol ly toy love.” 
Ch ladvelike stake. The \ should 


own attractions; 


the spiritot | readily | rovided for, they have an infinity 
Gr peradded wants, the crowth of luxury | fearless depredators. 


ol SUj 
und redmement. that are quite sufficient to 
original seerefivcaess in full 


preserve oul 
bike ated 


wets ity. 
and clothing, and one who wants a carriage 
and an opera box, are equally in the broad 
way of dishonesty. TP speak of dishonesty 
in relation to pure mora! principle : that we 
keep our fingers in order is nothing; the 
poor savages will not be behind our polite- 
ships in this point of decorum, when it 
shall please them, on “some fair future 
dav," fo set up lawyers, judges, and gibe 
bets. 
must prevail, in civilized society, will not 


‘The inequalities that prevail, and 
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into the tield of action, your only 
Were La king—-but 


my modesty faints betore so 


hanthy 


1} forbear 


| strange an hypothesis. 


Vian who wants food 


atlow our minds to be at rest: there is al- 


ways something to envy and to want, even 
for those who have more than they want. 
\ ventleman who ean feed. filtv mouths, 


besides his Own, at clinnnae y tinue, might be 


suid to have enough, were it not notorious, 


1 ¢! ! td ‘ j i 
that it should Pes RL OP Uh 


that Lord €—— frequs ntly sits down to | 


aomeal with two hundred guests at his 


tuble. "Phe baronet is alwavs in a state of 


teinptation till he is a lord; and the lord is 


anv body's man but his own, as lone as 


} . . . 
and the lowest of their subjects, 


there is a ribbon ora garter which he does 


not POSsess. ‘Phere is no “highest amongst 


nen---no pre-eminent resting place for any 


one, from whenee he ean see nothing that 
is not beneath him. Kings have their com- 
petitors, and are as full of wants as pan- 
Dishonesty in such high personages 
is called ambition ; but eall it what you 


please, it is the same restless and rapacious 


vers, 


ereediness, acting according to. its station 
and its opportunities, as influences — the 
meanest amongstus. Kings would be sack- 
ine termtories and pilleriag prerogative, in 
the same spirit with which beggars would 
he robbing hen-roosts. It has been jusths 
observed that, as respects manners and 
tnoral character, there are many striking 
points of resemblance between the extreme 
conditions of human life---between kings 
"The par- 
ties are alike free from responsibility, the 


Lone beme too high, and the other too low, 


vet surely a pretty woman is cuilty of a 
erievous misecaleutation, When she wastes 
her staites do otrowns on a po tat loo. 
blow can an eel witha face be asking 
acentleman, one dvir wher perhaps, for 
change for a pound note, or three SIN pene 
ees for eleht! ie "The whole busi- 
ness | aaetestatl int of meanness swale 
erarsty i] hicvr Leda rt ness about if. Way 
hier [at dorase wood tables eannot sanetity 
si stato .towith the Countess behing 
hy ‘ i! ttl , le nosed bac at the 
\ j Nout, *8a4 lown 
two co i dirty, marrow, de- 
hasst st am Bit Pam 
" 

1 | » tated the desire of eratifyine out 

ts to tne f nilol dishonests ane it 

will nd, Pbettieve, that peeple are 
ytion to the fewness of thei 

\ 1% ris tones lhe. he has no 
want thirt ( wort only, douo wisht 
that he « » tisiv. “avagwes, who want 
OF proctire wata aduthe ity and im perteetty, | 


the first meeessaries of dit 
fatantv. “Po tell t! 


telling t) 


%~ are theeves by 


' ' 
eneto be honest, is lik 
t 


monottobe hancey. A civilize 


people then, in adacd of abundanees, are 
alone “all honour!) nent’ By oo mean 
m=) ta s t " ’ t 

Mm cesSsitics ob our ¢ ‘ 1 at udls aia 


to be reached by the checks of eustom and 
It proves so, l think.very 
nnequivocally, ino the affair of honesty. 
Phe whole world, | sincerely believe, isa 


puble opinion. 


Knave at bottom: but aman distinguished 
mily by a good coat on his back, must keep 
vs nature down, and, whatever may be his 


ea must wake and walk as the law 


ths. 


liveets. Kings and the man of rags alone, 


1. »e 
tase 


; : ee 
Pras they | there is no “pining in 


“for then: they leave dreaming to 


There are wants which seem to be era- 
Ving and impetuous, in proportion as they 
are far fetched and irrelevent, or removed 
from common feeling and participation.-- 
Collectors-—-those who number among their 
wants, rare prints and pictures, an unique 
een, or solitary coin—are thieves to a man. 
‘The haakertme of the collector is complex, 
ledon his veogret dor what he has 
lie would 


reen Anie’s farthing, 


bei fou 


’ ! ‘ ! 
vot, and ior What otuers iat 


clory in acenirine: a 


i 
but would pe stil sleerloss. fo he could not 
take uotrom Mr. Davies. Bury it—-let it 
het atadl, aod he might be content : but 


ther, is intole- 


rable. Rarities, ina netional museum ere- 


ate no envy 3 they belong to nobody + it is 
in the house of a friend that they become 
provo. ing, and drive aman to sin, Phat it 
is possible for a viituoso of common pre- 
tensions, so beset and excited, to be strictly 
honest. I quite deny. Mr. Loneivot has not 
stolen, PE know, and will not,and would not 


steal, Pbelieve, a Hlogarth print in my pos- 


i session, Which is tust wading to make his 


i set complete; but, between friends, let me 


ask him, if he has not in his heart purloin- 


‘ed ita hundred times over. 


I. as he stood 


with his eyes fixed upon it jast Tuesday, 
for instanee, in a state of abstraction, he 


i was not rioting inthe luxury of an hiv pos 


‘show me that Otho of his any more, 


beneath or above them, and dash gal- , 
$ 


thetical felony, Tam a greater dunce at in- 
terpreting a reverie than T should be wil- 
ling to consider myself. LT have myself 
some virty about me, and have of course 
ny “confessions” on the subject,if | choose 
to make them. My collection, as vet, is 
fairly come by, I believe ; but | should be 
much obliged to Mr. HL. if he would not 
Ve r- 
han sat, 

\ great city is a perilous school for dis- 
honesty, not only from the relief that it ex- 
poses to the naked and hungy, but from 
the ostentatious excitements to enjoyment 
with which it meets every whimsical wish 
and want that can enter the imacination of 
luxurious man. ‘The gorgeous shops of 
London, which invent for us halfthe wants 
that they supply, are enough to make the 
best of us tremble for the possible conse- 
quences. Where is the person, gentle or 
simple, that can walk through Oxford. 
street,and be sensible within his own bosom 
that he is an honest man? The things are 
all for sale, we know ; but what is to be- 
come of “oor human nature,” with 10 


am 





— 
money in her pocket. Look at those young- 
sters Who with s'abbering mouths and vin- 
dictive eyes, beset the windows of the pas- 
try cooks ; observe that shabby oldish gen- 
tleman, with the green spectacles, dream- 
ing and sighing away half the morning at 
the outside (he dares not go in) of the cu- 
rivsity-shop ; mark that lean thoughtful 
person (he has not sixpenee in the world) 
handiing that precious turbot ; and the gai- 


ly dressed spark a door or two farther on, 


ponder’ng over those enthralling cases of 


rings, seals and shirt pins; see how. the 
smart jucsey in top boots there, stares at, 
till he almost owns every Dennett and Tu- 
bury at the coach makers; and with what 
a kingly smile that poor author-like-look- 
ing man surveys the phenomena of the 
cook’s shope--he is eating that ham with 
tie glass between them : and then note the 
women, the crowds, well dressed and ill 
dress, old and young, who haunt the 
shops as under a spell; not those who bar- 


gain or buy----let them pass-—but the far: 


greater multitudes who flutter about the 


windows and doors, who look, and think, 
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some laquisiter of the pouce, "Phe lady 


' ] 7 ! 
LOoli-ne }s, 


perhaps, sees tio ghosts of shel 
pickloeks and trou crows, aiaidst her faves 
puilage, but there the woods ares Lb stick to 
that; and how came they there 2 8 ipl 
ping and shopelifting, b fear, are but too 
frequeatly, in a moral sense, convertible 
terins ; the latter has a very bad wane, and 
certainly deserves it, while her | ypoerite 
‘ 


sister, Woo profes es. “to jas for every 


thing.’ looks the world in the face, and 
Meets With reverence, Pay forevery this! 
Lhave seen oa lads, alter poring for two 
hours over unfurled roods of canrbries, 
prints and mustins, till the whole counter 
Wasa pile of ruin and disorder before her, 
finally come to acoueclision for three yards 
of penny bobbin, and take her leave. It 
this lady had not more for her money than 
was honest, [give up the question. 

Upon the whole, Pam clearly of opinion 
that a man who has it at heart to be w holly 
honest, who, while he would seorn to be a 
thief, would keep his inclinations also 


sep aaolres e 7 , 
from picking and stealing,’ must avoid 


| the haunts of fashionable wants and neces- 


and faney.and guess, and wonder, and like, | 


and wish, and try, and touch, and---all but 
take; these varigus persons, innocent as 
they seem, and as they are inthe jadement 
of the law, what are they before their con- 
sciences 2 Such indulzenees are so habitu- 
alto us, and pass through our minds in 
such easy and rapid succession, that we pas 
no deep attention to them in their particu- 
lars,and sutier ourselves night after night 
(so graceless cdo we become) to sleep and 


forget them. It would be curious, and not 


tuninstructive, were a person, in mereantile 


phrase, to Open ar salar account agaist 
himself touching such proceedings, so that 
all his contraband imaginations before shop 
Windows might be occasionally served up 
tohima full and formal bill of lading. A 


day book like this, honestly kept(there’s the | 


rub again would be as a looking glass, in 
which aman might see his true face, tho’ 
one whieh he aud his friends might scaree- 


ly be willing toown., Auy lady thinking 


| 
herself honest, would be startled, [TP dare | 


say, at a diary of but a single morning's 
fraudulenee set forth ta fall amount; four 
dozen Cashmere shawls ; twelve groce of 
straw boanets ; one huudred lace caps, and 
so on, a multitudinous litter of ill-gotten 
property turned out before her conscience, 
wach might remind lier with advantage ol 
those veritable heaps of plunder, (iat are 
ficquently brought iv lightan the bands of 


sume practical Pose, and strewed, to the 


@nazemenut of tue world, bere the eves of | 


i 


sities, fly from cities and all 
blazes of his fellows, aud not rest wich cous 
fidence, till he reaches the mountains of 
or Wales. 
regions, Where enough to eat is pretty neat 
the Hmit find the 


only home of pore, uncoveting honesty. 


, ; 
switzeriaad In these siniple 


of civilization, he wiil 
Dhe savage is a craver----wicia ov Cuan 
he eats any thing that he can get; but in 


the condition next above bis, where every 


large assem- 
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; ‘ ) pals i 2% ‘ 
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\ phim cithaa Cad . ‘ 
prrescut al tive i i 
or geutlemans ai pect he was 
no Way biased by party, or res fe 
Was tie saime to lan w owas Wine or Toe 


rv, out orins Waether a Roman Cathal 


’ ‘ ® 
or a Protestant, a dew, or a Preostyterian. 


they equally commanded his respeet aud at 


AS thhaniilie 


tention, provided the funeral 


Hhis hiigiae t amibaty 


one ol the little escuteleons, 


cent. mi Was to obtain 


14 
Wiiteia lie lia 
,: , 


mawv Craplies of tus gLlory 


sidered as su 


and being koown fo miost of the under. 
takers, and a constant ¢ span da baear 
peregrinatons, Chey soldoneoreverpetas 
him this request. Peo enticely inatten- 
tive to lis own affairs, be found himself in 
a state of distress, when he did wot eX} ect 
it; vet, though rec dito aulmostthe want 
of the conumon nee uwies of fife, ha jrs- 


! 
' 


i! | | 
eetblievdd . ai ‘ 


sion for death-hunting sill jit 
when he could not ride, le walked ow foot. 
But 


! ! 1 ! j ‘ 
leneth, he bribed the hearse-driver to let 


pus 


wheneve r the A il 


: ; ; ae 
him be an inside erep witli 


In this doletul state he Graver I feaeland 
more than once: but unfortunaiely tetia 
martyr, at length, to bis strane wim. 
Being ali insite rass never, ou one ob ties 
solemn Occasions, in very hot weather, ind 
there being no air bole. as there uscally is, 
, ote the hae arse, *‘ \ » th \ Livan it the 


oue is sure of his lawful dinner, and no one | 


ids feabneaG any Oener Want > were, peopre 
has | lany otuer want; ‘opl 


are by necessity content; there no one eo | 


Perfect 
plenty and pertect equality leave no mo- 


vets what another has nof got, 


tive for stealing or wishing ; every stomach 


is full, and for the rest, rocks and water | 


falls move no envy 3 they are yours and 


jaine ; the sky has no partialities, il covers | 


usall. ‘This is to be honest on very hard 


terims, to be sures itis better, perhaps, fo! 


be a bit of a rogue ingood chmpany. 


AN AMATEUR MOURNER, 


Mr. L. was a gentleman of an independ- 


ent fortune, which he exhausted in’ the 
course of afew years, in gratilying one of 
those whims which we learn from the in- 
vestigation into lord Portsmoutli’s case, was 
hot peculiar to himself. 
ship, the principal enjoyment of Mr. L. 
was attending funerals. 
the death of any great man, through the 
channel of the papers, he immediately 


made the circuit of the whole town, to 


Like his Lord- | 


When he heard of 


—_ 


corpse, they fo ind poor Mr, 1. dead from 


suilucation. 
CONFUSION OF THE SENSES. 
Some vears avo these Was a Wohin ree 
siding in the new:hborhood of Bovous, who 


elie (| 


another. A 


sense 
verve li arned 
I NS ale, 


seemed to have ality af on 

fransterred to 

plivsician, awriterinthe Journ 
‘ ry ' } ! 

wives an account of travel visited tis Woe 


He sas 


' ‘' j . eye 
ies. is Ollen the necese 


man at Povons. “to believe in 


apparent MN PO 
sity of men of science ; but its their good 
fortune likewise t pciscover, that the wo id 


: ; 
contains manuv more miracles than is at first 


: : ke Ae 
imagined; that nothing is impossible, as 


referred to the omnipotence of the Deity; 


and that impossibilities are much rarer in 


the combination of human lite than the 


Vanity ofs ‘rence will ackil yy ledge. 


“'Phe women whom b visited, and to 


whom PE presented several sorts of medi- 


lcines, powders, simples, compounds, and 


manv other substances, which Lam couvin- 
ced she never saw before, told me their se- 
veral tastes, as nearly and with asmuch pre- 


cision as taste could pronounce oe She descri- 
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iss 


bed them, indeed, with astonishing enxact- | 


Th "ss, ani frequently when my own palate 
was confounded, 

« [fer eves were next bound with a thick 
bandage, and | drew from my pockets Se 
veral sortsof silk ribbons. All those that 
differed in the original colors she immedi- 


ately told me. It was in vain to attempt 


puzziing her; she made no mistake ; she | 
passed the ribband merely through her | 


hand, and immediately decided on its pe- 
culiar color. She could in fact, discover 


. . ! 
the quality of any thing by the touch or 


taste, as accurately as Teould do with my 
eves. 

‘The organs of hearing were then 
closed, as well as the contrivance of stutling 
the ears would answer the purpose. I 
then commenced a conversation with a 
friend in the apartment, and spoke in almost | 


inaudible whispers. She repeated, with 


great power of memory, every word of the | 
conversation. In short, | came away a | 


convert, in other words, believed what 1 
had seen 


bilitv of the senses; but he should know, 
- ' 


hikewise, that science ought not to reject 


it cannot have demonstration.” 
POETRY. 
GDSLEPT BY THE LULLABY. | 


Prom the Spanish. 


| wirt bov- od sl yt by the lalla! \ 


O clirystal streams, woore Waters threw 


beeause 
- 





THE BOY- 


Bright pearis on flowers, that smilingly 


l pom the banks of emerald crew, 


And while he sl pt, he « eless child ? 
Plis mother stole his quiver soll 

Of arrows, whiell she lau ting filed, 
For use had made the arrows dull. 
Shelineer’d long among the flowers, 
Amudst the 
Flings o'er this fury world of ours, 
tis bright. 


vems, Which silent nighe 


Making far brighter wha 


She linvered | , but sought in vain 
Balin for her sdent secret wound, 

Vet smiled she off in sprite of pain, 
And seem’d to find what ne’er she found 
Cupid slept by the lullaby, &e. 


And Cupid woke, for he dream’d 
Of jewtousv and woke m tear 

Well i ihe weep, who never seem’ 
To tecl fi oO 


woes or fears 


The weit It’s scet music made 

A chorus wie the silver rill, 

The rude winds with ‘he to'inge plaw'd, 
Watling the leaves o’cr vale and hill. 
Le one 


usole thee, gentle swain 


bor love a treacherous child was aye, 


A philosopher knows the falli- | 
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This was the anaes nero 
That once a lover's gricf could stay. 
} Cupid slept by the lullaby, Xe. 


MELANCHOLY. 


There isa miglity spirit, known on earth 
By many names, thouch one alone becomes 
Its mystery, its beauty, and its power. 

It is not Fear-tis not the passive Fear 
| 


Phat sinks before the future, nor the dark 


Despondency that hangs upon the past ; 


Not the soft spirit that dot 
Nor that whieh dreads iiscit, wor slowly eats 


Like a duli canker, till the hoart decays. 


bow to puri, 


But inthe meditative mind it hv s, 


And in the deep silent communion 
Which it holds ever with the poet's soul, 
‘Termpers, and doth fit him to obey 
| High inspiration. ‘To the storms and winds 
| fi giveth answer in as proud a tone 


Or on its seat, the heart of man, receives 


The gentler tidings of the clements. 


, ! 
| [—olien 


home returning from a spot 
Holy tome from many wanderings 
Of tiney, or infact, have felt the power 
OF Melancholy stealing on my soul, 
Mingling with pleasant images, and from 
Sorrow dividing joy, until the shape 
| Of each did gather a diviner hue, 
And shone, unclouded by a thought of pain 
Grief may sublime itself, and pluck the sting 
From out its breast, and muse until it seem 
| Etherial starry, speculative, wise ; 
Sut then it is that melancholy comes, 


ut-chartnimng giict (as the grey morning stills 


The tempest oft) and from its fretful fire 


Drawsa pate light, by which we sce vurs Ives, 


The present, and the future, and the past, 


STANZAS TO 


Sacred toholy thinking.—ELradne. 
I knew not that the world contain’d 
\ form so lovely as thine own ; 
Nordeem’d that where such beauty reign'’d 
Humility would fix her thrown, 
For LE had mark’d, where eyes were bright, 
Too well their owners knew their pow’r, 
And arm’d them vith that dazzling light 
The sun emits at noontide’s hour: 
Too proud to veil a single ray, 
Or one ettulgent glance surrender, 
And glittering withthe blaze or day, 


And scorning twilight’s sotter snlendor, 


| [ knew not, where the form display’d 
! = Sueh symmetry and grace as thine, 
{ That intellect would lend its aid, 
And sentiment there raise her shrine, 
For Lhad mark’d where form and face 
| Had beauts’s varied charms combined, 
Tiere oft was wanting fecling’s tracee— 
The beau of soul—the ray of mind. 


Shelter’d, caress’d, and yields a great return ; 


Sphered in the stillucss of those heave nly eves 
The soul sits beautiful; the high white front, 
Smooth as the brow of Pallas, seems a temple | 


And vain has been each studied art, 
| And futile ev'ry cold endeavor— 
The light that comes not from the heart 
| A moment shines, then fades for ever. 
} 


But f, at last, have turned from those 
Whom once I knew, to gaze on thee, 
| On tee, whose cheek’s divinest glows 
| § 
| Reveal thy bosom’s purity. 
| The summer-sky is calm, serene, 
| The suusmmer-ocean mildly fair, 
| Asif sore bright, some heavenly scene 
| In beauty were reilected there ; 
Aud thas when on thy brow T gaze, 
And vew the fights around ic gleaming, 
Poey secm to be the living rays 


From heart, and soul, and spirit beaming. 





ON cael 
| Surely thy face was given me for a dower! 
Phat clear and lofty brow is as a throne 
| Where soveretzn beauty sits: -silent, alone, 
And cial mid the beht of all its power. 
| It isa book, whieh, | our after hour, 
i; T study thy pure ioughts, until mine own 
Seem puriticd, and litied toa tone 
Of not unfiiting music. What ashower 
Of living light—sparkling, and pure, and wild 
Springs irom thine eyes when joy is smiling there ! 
Ii sets my spirits dancing! yet how muid ! 
| Not milder are the patient-hcarted doves— 
Wien sileat sorrw fills tiem? Memory loves 
| fo tell me of the smules tess than the tear 
| 





iMITATED FROM TIE 7TH OF PETRARCH. 
‘teartewiiliering hasi, aid sioth, and beds of dows, 
hove banished every virtue from the earth : 
lievce our high nature, her immortal birth 
forgetting, is by custom trodden dow vn, 

As by a conqueror s footst« P; 
” 


henee the erown 
‘radiant ligit, whieh told ber primal worth, 
Is biure’d and broken. Wonder and base mith r 


Wait on the Muses ; or a bad world’s frown. 


“Who loves the laurel and the myrtle now ? 
' Conte mpt and nakedness are al! the train . 
| OF poor phil sophy !?— These are the cries 
Or senseles crowds, intent on their vile grain. 
| But not the less, clear spirit! Lift thy brow, 
(nd to the end pursue tiiy lugh emprize 


—_——__ 


SONNET—DEATHL 
| Tis not death, that some time in a sizh, [firht ; 


Tius eloquent breath sha!l take iis speecittess 
i hatsome time the live siars, whieh now reply 


|  Insunlighi to the sun, shall set in night ; 
} ‘That this warm cevunscious tlesh shall peris): 
quite, 

(nd all iife’s ruddy sprines forget to flow : [sprig)t 

| That verse shall cease, and the immortal 
Be lapp’d in thent clay, ara i nl le low ® 

, [tis not death fo know this, but to know 

| ‘That piows thoughts, which visit at new graves, 

j In tender pilgrim: ge will cease to go 

So duly and so off; and when grass waves 

rer the past-aw ay, there may be then 


No resurrecdons in the minds of men ! 
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The Revolutionary rmy.—He who expects 
gratitude from re publics, is a brother to him who 


* seeks constancy in winds.” 
heroes of the septeanial war have never appealed 
to the gratitude of America, probably from a cou- 
vie‘ion that it would be as fruitless as to ask mer- 
ty from Siylock. Tow ** pounds of flesii” 


our country demanded from these old warriors we 


many 


know not: but the world knows thal she caused 
All that 


they have ever ashed from her in return, has been 


them to shed many ‘** drops of biood.” 


justice, not gratitude. But in opposition to their 
cliims, stands the all-giorious and godlike 
It 


cheaper, after they shall have sunk to death, to 


ust 
spirit of republican economy. will be much 
build a monument to their memory, and the soon- 
this 


mizhty Republic make an economical contract 


er we can starve them, the sooner can 

for the marble and free-stone to compose tie 

grand pile of Republican honor. . 
The historian who shall transmit to posterity 


the fame of the greatest band of men that ever 


. . . | 
existed ut one time, cannot possibly set down 


aught in malice,” in narrating their wrongs, for 
language cainot be too severe and reproach) in 
detailing the gross, heartless, oppressive and dis- 


graceful treatment, which these injured men have 


received from their unnatural, their parricid il 
It has been our good fortune to know 
They 


ure a spirited and noble class of men—comporing 


country. 
many of the officers of the scptennial war. 
them with their descendants, we might almost »av 
that they are a separate and higher order of beincs. 
They were gentlemen, in the true sense of the 
word ; gentlemen of the old school, when the 
word had some meaning attached to it, and before 
“every Jack beeame a gentleman.” They 
ficed every thing for America ; hereditary wealth 
md ancestral honors, prospects of promotion and 
And 


what have they gained ?—an immortal name and 


SAaetl- 


claims of inheritance ; all were sacrificed. 
mortal misery. They warmed their country into 
life, and in return, the viper has stung ther to the 


heart. 


IDLE HOURS, 


The choicest biessings must sometimnes be sas | 


crificed to avert calamity, as Rome was saved by 

the plunge of Curtius into the yawning gulf, 

There are times when fate must be propitiated by 

hecatombs, and the most ardent wishes of the 

heart must be immolated at the aliar of Fortune. 
* * * 

The ancients could not sustain their iranica! 
spirit even in giving names to t.cir gods. The re- 
venzeful Furies, with their flaming torehes and 
anaky heads, musteven be ealled “ Eumeni- 
das,” the benerolent ! and ‘he stern and unbending 
daugiters of Necessity, the relentless Fates, must 
be called “ Parca” the sparing ! What an epi- 
thet for that power, fo whom Virgil could give no 


se 


incaorabile tatum.” 


° ger appellation then 
stron? Mt 


The time-honored p Ag ; a 
ted, while stupidity builds a palace. These thins 





| * * * 


| leads insensibly to a beliet in fatality. Prudence 
frequently loses the game whieh rastiness wins ; 
judgment breaks down on the road, and folly at- 


tains the goal ; the structure of talent is prostra- 


are strange, and the mind is strongly disposed to 


To contemplate the events of fe too clos: ly, 


——— _ 


throw the blame from itself and consider destiny | 


jasitsenemy. This idea solaces the pride while 


'itenfecbles the energies. Restless curiosity valine 

ly attempts to solve the mystery ; for it is a mys- 
} 
! 


tery that depravity should be permitted. to lock up 
in the face of day, that hypocrisy should be the 
companion of suecess, and that honor and honesty, 
aid virtue, should not rule earth as wellas inherit 
heaven. But human existence itselfis an unfathom- 
able mystery: then why seck to understand the 
Whiy 


lor- 


existence of evi/, moral and physical ? 
should the body be subject to its thousand 
; ments, and the mind to its thousand pangs? Why 
| is passion powerful, and reason weak ? If good be 
mightier than evil, why is not evil annihilated ? 
Can philosophy tell?) Not till she receives her 
lesson from “ the great teacher, Death!” 
| . * ” 
| It was a beautiful thouglit of old, to aseribe di- 
, Vinution to the swan, beeause he weleomed death 
with his sweetest song, foresecing his happiness 


and delighted with his release from lite. 
| i ee 


| Park Theatre.—The more Mr. 
| Macready’s performances, the more we are de- 
lighted with them. This 


| test of histrionic genius. 


we witness 
is perhaps the truest 
The hue of novelty is 
washed away, yet the attraction not only remains, 
We consider 


but increases in foree. 


cready’s Roman characters his best. His figure 
| is Roman, his face and gait are Roman, and wien 
| he appears before us clad in the “ toga virilis,” 
| he secins traly one of “the commonwealth of 
Kings, the men of Rome.” We cannot refrain 
| from a comparison between his Virginius and thut 

of Cooper, * odioous” as comparisons may be. 
|/ Mr. Cooper strangles poor Appius Ciaudius be- 
| fore our eyes: he clasps Mr. Woodhull by) the 
throat, and afier allowing decent time for the vi- 
‘tal spark to find its way through the roof of the 


Ld 


theatre, down drops Appius, “Sas dead as any 


dvor-nail.”” We have always disliked this, and 
imagination has never persuaded us that when 
Appius’s throat isin Mr. C's hands, Mr. Wood- 
| halls windpipe is not as well ventilated as ever. 
Mr. Macready manages this fir better, He seis 
zes Appius by the throat and drags him from be- 


| 
| 


| fore our eve s—in amoment ve hear a ygroan— 
| ; 

| the scene changes to another part of the prison, 
and we discover the prostrate form of Appius, 


of 


kneeling above the Lifeless deeemvir, in grand and 


avenger a daughter’s death, 


land the stern 
| gloomy sence. The effeet is imposing and im- 
| pressive. 

Mr. Barry, of the Brighton Theatre, who ap- 
peared iast Saturday evening, for the first time in 
| America, is a very respectable tragedian. He 
| personated * The 


| 


Mr. Ma- | 


1 thé pusoages Waths trtse 


1%9 


sibiiinbc —, 

Vix play Was very 
well cast. Barnes, ter, furced the gravest 
men inthe theatre to lane 


as Mrs. Halor, t 


Wlaile hus diteres mg 


‘ 


wile, V si modshiess upon the 
faces of the vavest. Mes. Wiea ly,w! ous ultl- 
! valled m hier tive ot «ly elers, was perfect to 
| 
nature in the self-inportant ¢ wilolte, and Mrs. 
Sharpe, WhOUS aiwarvsin « t rwien she per- 
sonates a lady, Wes auf home oun the Countess.” 
Mr. Richings hes improved vervon ro owitoin 
the last twelve mouths + he is anlatious as } per. 
) severing, too Very important requostes hactor, 
The charming Mrs, Koight wins more and more 
upon public favor ; tie most grativing prose tat 
she can receive os to be tound int oar d 
breathless attention with which every boarer lis- 
tens to her sony. 
It vives us real pleasure to be enabled to be- 
stow somuch just and trerited praise upon tras 
establishment. As lo is the manager conti 


iGo on and prosper. 


nues to take the pains fo please the pratoloc that he 


has taken this winter, so lone we shallsay to lum, 


” 


| THE GERMAN DRAMA 

* The Strang This play is more frequently 
| acted on our boards than any other of e daer- 
aan scl vol, excep lag perhaps that of * Vizarro.” 


|; We admire the @& 


metephy sie il ren us of Qeer 


man philosophy, the wild erections of G wn 
romance, and the mvstical grand: ur and shadowy 
beauty of German poetry. Bat the “ Scanger™ is 
potat allto ourtase. Tt has too much sickly and 
\ morbid sensibility, and we are generall disposed 
with Sir Peter izle, to “*d——n all sentunent.™ 
Beeause amat’s with runs away, eto forswear 


lafier the 


the world, renounce bis rank in life, megleet lis due 


tiesto society, and foregothe activity ard the energy 


lone hee newisternce from stagnation ? 


of soul wirie!: | 


Phere is neithes common tor uneomimon sense in 


this. ** Maecdull,’ who di 


erik 


s his musfortunes 
's them as a man,” 
and sontimental 


oo nis termine 


avid Ag is We I] as Jt 


is Wortha hundred of these moping 





recluses. The play is revolting 
tion, The Stra 


take his coffi 


mer, to be in eharaeter, ought to 


at sunset, gaze on the declining orb 
he horizon, 


leaden pills, deliver aspecchoxtempore to Prancis, 


as he bathes with tus clorv the are of 


load his pistols with the best canister powder 


hat brains be has in “tenues au 
Mrs. Hiller come in and faint, 


, and to wind up, let 


and then blow w 
ras.” Then let 
afer givnog a hearty shriel 
old Solomon enter avd swear that lus corre spond- 
ental Constantinople bad not aequa nied him v ith 
To 
i of delicacy, spirit and honor (as 
the Strarzer is represented to be) to Mrs, Haller, 


’ 
eternally-d 


the Stranger’s infoutions to comnut suicide, 


reconeil am 


isseVering cause of their 


estran coment, isequally meonsistent with the prin- 


ciple and the pri je which belong to a hic!.-blooded 


and high-minded man. They should be made to 


othroush the eirele of life unon its diverging ra- 


di, and exch step shouid widen the distance be- 


| teecen them. They shou'd be, to use the beautijul 


Stranger*—auwd gave many of © 


language of the inspire 1 Byron, ike those 


H j . §a 
'¢ : 
" q 


re } 
ie 
ey REED 
|) ter 
} 





rt 

1 aa 
a: 
ii 
Hove 
+: 

) 
ata 

4 a 

q 

‘ 








oj 
ra fa} 
Pi pe y 
’ AA | 
4 > 
Te 





} ¢ ¥ 
; 
Hi Py se 
rT iy 0 
ih : “haves ted 
: In hate, whose munng ce pias sO Infervene, 
J hat they can meet no more, i] brohen- 
hearted.” 

Js it natural that honor should elasp the hand 
of dishonor—that guilt should es rovatm the 
onfidence of pure and injured virtue that unsul- 
lied integrity should ever permit i set to be 

thy restin s-ph: eo oft upuriiy, Whatevoritsd lreacy 
wid its charm might once have becn ? Ack this of 
anerring nature, and she will answer, No! 

Mr. Fowis Forrest, who is now performing 
it the New-York Theatre, with such satisfaction 
to the public wid ecla? to himself, we learn, was 

born in Philadelphia on the 9th ot Mareh, P-00. 
Atanearly ave he was intended for the munustry, 

but the untunely death of his father, whieh took 
place at the very time he was about entering cole 

love, trustrated all bis destens, and lie bef the 

study for the countimer room. A mereamile h 

U! becoming his cenius, and from 1 ney beats 

enamored of recitation, he soon let) the desk tor 

: the stage, and lus fest debut was on the Piiladel- 
Te pliia bowrds, in eharacter of Youngs Norval: 
Which boing: received with so ronel at probation, 

that he olaved= sa ively Octavian, Zaphna, 

Mahomet and Brederiek, (in t Lovers Vows, ) 

The applause vi which his igs! appearances 

were led, stomped the future fortune of lis 

‘ ! 

lite, Younes Poures! (lor he was voune) resolved 

to becoine a tracedian: and for tl purpose of 

Linprove nent, mn Xperience it iis ari, re solved 
to visit the Wester Theatres that, removed | 

from the severe city erties, by pract he mught 

aftuim Orough hnowledge of | profession. 

In the states of Kentucky and Olto, he plaved 

' every eharacterin f rouge of the drama, from 
! Richard HE to Robert Rais Descending the 
: Miussissipy, next procee ted to New-Orleaus, 
Where he played walle nee ‘al, At leneth a 

disugreement arise | ween Mr. korres’, { 

the manager of that theatre, for whom he had 

plaved both in that eity aod clsewhere, he took 

shiping, and arrived in Balimore, whence he 
yr weed al to Phil lelp ronda visit to his Gam ly. I 
Woule in New-Orlean iowerer, We should have 

mentioned thet he reecived hind and that crn 


letter froin our Liberal and enterprising manager, 


Mr. Gailtert, at that time lessee of the Albany 
theatre Afcr ashort stay in his native city, he 
pro ceded thenes, and in Se jie nber, P8325, mad 
his first anpearanee in ourstate, While in Alba- 


ny he plived se 

c 

in the renge of the dra 
On the 


vitation he proceede:! to P 


yoper, Se. and in the absonece of stars, the firs: 


i devolycd on him. 


termination of this engagement, by in- 


ladelphia, and for a 


second time appeared there in June last, in’ the 


character of Jaffer, fo'lowed by Roll , de. whic 


esta’lisih d for him at pation, not only honora- 





ble to htinsel!, but oratifving to his fellow-towns- 


' men. 

' iJ ; His next step was to Washington, where !. 
' ' played twonights, bt was while in the Capital, 
if 
14 





rik. 


cond characters to Kean, Comway, | 
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that he first appeared in Damon, a cuaracter, in 


which he has achieved more honor tuan in almost 


| any other. Proceeding from Washington to Bal- 
timore, he played with increased suecess; and, 
lastly, ie arrived in our city. The reception ke 
has met with here, must lave overstepped his 


most sanguine expectations. ‘There never was an 
actor, who coming among, as it were, almost to- 
tally unknown, in so short a space, established so 
high a reputation, yy 
high genius, and promises to become one of the 


brightest ornaments of the stage. We have al- 


ready spoken in exalted terms of his performances, 


With a good person and a sonorous voice, he 


land having, sinee our last eritique, secn him in 
| several other characters, we cannot, im gustice, 
| abate one tittle of our humble praise. 

| 


exhibiis a just concepiion of lis author ; to a 
irue and correct reading, 
finet enunciation. 
any art, requires deep study and much experience. 


We trust for Mr. Forrest's own sake, that the 


ropfoarcusanplause with which he has been greeted 


here, will not abate his exertions ; for, we predict, | 
| that with proper attention, he will rank, in a very 
few years, with the first actors of thisor any age. 


Wau Fork Theatre. —The managers of this es- 
} fublishment leave no means untried to gratify the 


pubie taste. On Monday last we had a rieh 
treatin wilnessing the joint exertions of Hamblin, 
Forrest, and Mrs. Dull, in Venice Preserved. We 
have scldom seen a tragedy more strongly cast. 
Mr. Hamblin is an actor of considerable merit : 


on the stage 


="? 


his Appearances 


human naure inagratifying light. fad nature 


done as much for his mind as sie has for his per- 


son, he would Lave been one of the brightest or- 


naments of the age ; but his conception is not al- 
ways just, nor lis execution natural. Mrs. Duli's 
Belvidera, excels any thing we have seen since the 
days oft Miss O'Neal. 


wile; the distracted, forsaken frail 


Tie loving, and then the 
disconsolat 
one, and, lastly, the maniae widow, were executed 
wih such power and energy, as to stamp her, in 
our mind, the first trage actress in this country. 
On Tuesday, Mrs. G. Barret’s benefit took 
place, and we were happy to observe, that a full 


fas vonable audience testified their approba- 
ot 


On Wednesday, we were present to witness 


tion his beautiful and meritorious actress. 
Me. Harnabliv’s Othello, and Mr. Forrest’s Tago. 
We cannot award to Mr. Elamblin the meed of 
' e ,¢ . ’ . . . 
| ajyriause in this character, which is his due in 
ri 


ree, Virgimius, Xe. He was generally tame, 


and in the 


only inharmonious, but rendered lis enunciaiion 
ofitimes indistinct ; in several passages, too, his 
readings were, i) our opinion, incorrect. A word 
'o Mr. tLamblin—let him not take liberties with 
is author, butspeak«/ the wordssetdown. Take 
tis performance all in all, it achieved him no ad- 
titiona!l ho» or. 


In the days of Cooke, the question was started, 





Mr. Forrest is a gentleman of 


ETTE 


he adds aclear and dis- | 


To become distinguished in | 


shows the dignity of | 


— = Se ~- ——-9= 


whether Shakspeare intended Othello or lago to 
For 
our part, we think that its title sufficiently testifies 


be the principal personage im this tragedy. 
Shakspeare’s intention, Yet we must in candour 
say, that lagu in Mr. Forrest’s hands seemed the 
still, he did not 


In many passages, 


more CONUS PE uous Characie;r ; 
quite equal our expectations. 
he was too colloquial and too passionless, but he 
looked the villain, and exhibited a better concep- 
tion than we ever saw before; so much so, we 
wonder vot that the Moor’s “noble nature” was 
imposed on, 

It wizht be envious to draw a comparison be- 
We cannot, 
however, omit this opportunity to say, in a word, 


tween two distinguished actors, 


that in so far as genius excels talent, in so far 
does Mr. Forrest tower above Mr. Hamblin. 

We have seen a Mr. [sherwood at this theatre. 
te extubited much ta- 
Let 


is, and he w.li become a favorite. 


He is a stranger to us. 


leit, but his walk is most wn-tragiec. hime 


amend ¢ 


THE WINTER HEARTH. 
TT) e cricket chirruns in the hearth - 
Tie crackling faggot thes.” 
GOLDSMITH, 
Welcome once more December, with thy bright 
shies an Do not prate 
to me of the dlighs of sunmer, of her dewy 


d tay bracing atinospiere. 


mornings and her go'den sunsets, of her flower 
wreath, and her harvest fields ; beautiful as they 
all are in themselves, they never compensate for 
their accompaniments of scorching days, and 
nizh's of feverish wakefuluess. What comfort is 
there in any thing, when the thermo.ne‘er is fluc- 
tuaties Letween 30 and 90 degrces, and the sun 


pours las fire for fifteen hours out of the twenty- 


| four, upon us, leaving us for but a brie f breathing 


| 
| 


passionate scenes pitched his veice so | 


fur beyond its natural compass, that it sounded not | 


spice—to rise with his brassy face upon the mor- 
-arth 
and alrintolerable, and breaking down the rugged 
fr 


lancuor. 


row, and with increasing heat, rendering 
une Of healih and strenzsth into weariness and 
No, no—the winter hearth for me, 
with its ruddy domain of tranquillity and enjoy- 
ment; view a! at whatever time you please, and 
Hlow 


merrily the flame curls and eddies up the chim- 


comfort is its never-ceasing attendant. 
nev, while you sit at the breakfast table, sup- 
ping your collee and taking your buckwheat 
cakes with the keen appetite of winter. And then 
again, after having despatched the business of the 
morning (whatever thatmay be) “for every man 
has business such as itis,” bow the bright blazmg 
arth greets you with its enlivening influence : 
how confortable to sit down and chat over the 
passing events of the day, while the clo‘his spread- 
ihe 


iurdinner, and the prospect of the table is 


iinproving every instant upon the sight. 
People talk of summer evenings, of majestie 
and lakes with fleets of wild 
All idle 


and unsubstantial as the bubble upon the valley's 
These aforesaid trees hewed into billets, 


trees, and vistas : 


docks careering amone the water-'ilies, 


breok. 
and blazing upon the hearth, look far better, and 
the same ducks are infinittly more in’ -resting 
when quicily reposing upon the table well siutfed 
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and basted, than ever they were upon thar native 
lakes. But itis not either at the breakfast ort 

dinner liour that the winter’s heart): appears to 
the best advantage ; but when the brief twilight 
is mingling with the loug might, and the stars are 
peering through the frosty air, the room well 
warmed from the fires of the day, and the whole 
hearth covered with a mingled mass of glowing 
Then it is that the winter hearth shines 
Kind reads r, just sit down 
The family 


embers. 
in all its splendor. 
now, and make yourself at home. 
are all out, and I have got the room to myselt.— 
Do you smoke? You will find a genuiue Dosa- 
mycos on the mantle-picee. How fantastically 
the smoke ris. s from the fragrant leaf, circle above 
circle to the ceilins, soothing the mind into a state 
of voluptuous dream-like existence. — Stir up the 
fire now, do not let it go down for the north-wester 
is whustling more shrilly every minute, and cla- 
moring louder and louder fur admittance. But 
there others besides the winds of heaven 
a.xious for admittance. There isa knocking at 
the door ; and hark, in the hall there is the tread 
of iron heels, the rustling of silks, and the gay 
prattle of female voices. Why cousin Kate, I 
have not taken you by the hand for many a long 
day, but you are cold. How coud you have 
the inhumanity to let tose ivory fingers be expo- 
sed uncovered lo the winter wind. Doctor, your 
most obedient ; and Elizabeth and Sarah, glad 
am I to see you. Now 

“ Draw the curtains, wheel the sofa round,” 

And then for a social chat, a glass of wine, 
and a songif we can get one. How tie cold wind 
has heightened the glow upon the cheeks, and 
braced the sylph-like forms of our fair fricuds, and 
just look at Kate now, how her fine expressive 
countenance is lighted up with blushing joy as she 


are 


Icans her head to listen to something her affianced 
husband is whispering in her ear. But my good 
Doctor, you are engrossing Kate too much to 
yourself. We must have a song from her, I hope, 
yet tonight ; there is no necessity for reiterated 
intreaty nor affectation of inability. She*has 
willingness as well as ability to please her friends, 
and we shall be favored with a song. And now, 
attention to our kind songstr:ss. 
FAREWELL, 
Farewell, but siill remember, 
When thou art far away, 
How sud the heart that loves thee, 
Must pine at thy delay ; 
And when thine eye shall wander 
A hwart the dark blue sea, 
O glance one thoug!t beyond it, 
And then remember me. 


When western skies are fading, 
And winds and waves are still, 

And twiliz’ t's mist is stealing 
To robe the distant hill ; 

When our lov'd star is glancing 
O’er rock, and flood and tree, 

O think how oft wwe watel'd it, 
And then remember me. 


Ture may you meet the welcome 
Gf friends you iondly love, 








| 
| 





And heal h and pleasure brighten 
The path where’er you rove ; 
Bui yet mid pleasure’s sunshine, 
Still give a thought to me, 
Nor wrong the heart in absence, 
That beats alone for thee. 
With what imperceptible rapidity the hours 
pass away, when the fire-side circle is enlivened 


by mirth and good humour! 


And now, courte- | 


ous reader, is there any thing in the round of | 


summer's lassitude so exhilirating as the social 


circle round the winter hearth? The evening 


| has passed away delightfully, in all innocent gra- 


tification, and we may now steal snugly to our | 


warm beds, undisturbed by the buzzing of mos- 
chetoes, aud dream of music—of rosy cheeks, 
and love-breathing lips, through the long winter 
night. V.G, 
George 1V.--The following anecdote deserves 
to be reecord.d. It refers to one of the many 
praise-worthy acts of this much calumniated hing. 


We presume there is no treason in publishing the | 


truth about an individual, even Wf le happens to 
be a monarch. 

A few years ago when George IV. visited Ire- 
land, he remained some time in Dublin, its cap'- 
tal. 


As it was expecied that he would attend | 


divine service, an eminent clergyman Was appoint- | 


ed to preach before him. 


Wien the time ap- | 


proached, the clergyman fell: sick, and it became | 


necessary to appoint another to perform that du- 
ty. Dr. Magee, author of a work on the Atone- 


hefore his Majesty. He accepted the invitation. 
The Doctor was a warm, zealous Churchman, of 


enlightened views, and liberal, evanzetieal scnti- 


ments. When the Sabbath came, he read the 
peryers, ascended the pulpit and gave oul the fol- 


lowing text, Acts xvi, 51. 


house.” In this discourse |e expatiated on the ne- 
cessity of repentance, faith and holiness. 
command to believe—the obiect of faith, (the Lord 
Jesus Christ) the character of hiinon whom we are 


called to believe, the importance of doing so for | 


our own safety and as an example to others, but 
particularly our own house ; with the individual, 
localand national advantages of religion, were all 
eloquently and honestly presented to his Mojesty, 
and his court, present on the oceasion, After he 
had 'v Id forth the doctrine of justification by faith, 
he yowertully insisted ona change of heart, without 
which it was impossible for any individual to ar- 
rive at heaven. Tis boldness and earnestness 
surprised and alarmed the courtiers of his Majes- 
ty, who had not been accustomed to such plain 
dealing. All were looking for a reproof from the 
sovervign for the boldicss of the preacher ; but 
thouch his sermon, was a subject of general eon- 
versution, his Mijesty alone retained a total si- 
'e nee res eting it, never Luding to the circum- 
stanee for several months.—-During this time, the 
archbishop of Armach, Primate of Treland, died, 
andthe Rigl | Reverend Lord John Beresfor’, arche 
hy shop of Hubli, was appointed to sueeeed him, 
r ys Deltn being in the rift of he crown, 
alist ofeond.dotes ve eno ninated to his Majesty, 
rece of whan pore rfl intersst was made. 
OO. \foce snot being a favorite on account of his 
evanceleal sentimeuts, was neglected. When 
his Moar ty proceeded t make ‘he appointment, 
he nred tie name of the faith, able and elo- 
Guea. preacher, who had delivered a discourse be- 


Phe Se 


ment, being in Dublin, he was solicited to preach | 


* Beheve on the Lord | 


Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved and thy f ‘ ‘ 
: “| was surprised to find the wicker-work, by 


eeeeeneeennseeene 


| 


am | 
The 





fore him in Dublin. He was told it was Dr. 


Magee. ‘ Then,” said he,“ the man that fears 
not to preach the whole truth before his king, shall 
¢ honored, and Dr. Magee shall be arc hbishop 
of Dublin.” After saying this, he took his pon, 
and filled the blank in the dced of gift wath Lr. 
MaGek. 

Symmes’s Theory.—Captain Svinines has re- 
turned to our city, and is again lecturing on his fa- 
vorite Theory. He is listened to with interest and 
attention, and those who are net convinecd by his 
arguments cannot help admiring the inge nuity 
with which he advances them. 

To our Country Subscribers. —We would sug- 
gesi two things to our Country Subseribers— when 
they transmit money, to our office let it be in bills of 
the United States Bank, which are not subject todis- 
count—and let them pay the full postage of thet: 
letters, when double, instead of paying single post- 
They gain nothing by tus plan; the elerk: 
in the New-York Post Ojtice have eves and know 


how to use them, and the extra postage ts charged 


ave. 


to each subseriber who subjects the establishment 
to it. 
Oncthing further; our country subseribers are 


indebted tous toa large amount—they must pas. 





MISCELLANY. 
RATS AND FLORENCE OID. 


A gentleman receiving a present of some 
Florence oil, the flasks were setin his cel- 
lar, at the bottom of a shallow box : the oil 
not being wanted for use, they remained 
there for time 5. the owner, 
going one day by @hance into the cellar, 


some when 


which the flasks were stopped, gnawed 
from the greater port of them, and upon 
examination the oil sunk about two inches 
or two inches and a half from the neck of 
each flask. It soon occured to him, that it 
must be the work of some kind of vermin ; 
and being a man of aspeculative turn, be 
resolved to satisfy the curiosity raised in his 
mind he aceordingly found means to 
watch, and actually detected three rats 
in the very fact. The neck of the flasks 
was long and narrow, it required therefore 
some contrivance : one of these stood upon 
the edge of the box, while another, moun- 
ting his back, dipped his tail into the flask, 
and presenting it to a third to lick; they 
then changed places; the rat which stood 
uppermost descended, and was accommo- 
dated inthe same manner with the tail of his 
companion, till it wes his turn to act the 
porter, and he took his station at the bot- 
tom. In this manner the three rats alter- 
nately relieved each other, and banqueted 
upon the oil till they had sunk it beyond 
the length of their tails. 
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POWER OF IMAGINATION. 
Dr. Darwin gives the following instance 
of the power of superstition on the mind, 
which, two centuries ago, wo id wave been 
Warwick- 
broken 


and robbed during a severe winter, deter- 


accounted witchery > Ao young 


shire farmer, finding his hedge 


mined to wateh for the that. Ile chose a 
moonligiit night, and lay many hours be- 
neath the shade and shelter ah yestack. 
He suffered much from the cold, and at 
mid-night was about to retire; but at that 
moment appeared a deerpped old avoman, 
much corresponding with 


the popular notion of a witch: she hasti- 


of appearence 


ly colleeted a bundle of sticks from the 


hedee, and was about to Carry them otf; 


the farmer sprang from lis concealment, 


‘sides till it resembled wings. He let it dry 


and seized the old woman, as the nightly 


thief of his property. Alter some strug. 
gling, the old woman, who displayed great 


personal streneth and determination, sutl- 


fouly knelt down Wye her bundle of 


y her with- 


ered arms tothe moon, then at the fully she 


stieks, and, after silently reisi 


(hus ad: ssed the alrea ly half-frozen lure 


pire’ ¢ * Heaven erant thou omavst ne- 


’ . , 4 
ver again enjoy the blessings of warnth.”? 
The terrifi 


Way hi me, 


1 farmer leit her, and made his 
nderthe full etleet of the eold 
soell. Tle: mplaine  ofextreme cold the 
fullowing day . were an extra upper coat : 
Moy anether: and ip len 
to his bed, 
Viera ad with blanks 7 Which covered even 
hohe actually lay ae. 
fil his death, which I not happen until 


th, in ceemair 


took Ol: was continually 


and ma we 


‘ 


sofdeinkers. The 


portesistence 4 thie cond are somewhat 
more bibulous, and take a larger quantum 
foenxhilavate t! frat and cheer the heart 

foeive vivaeity to manner, and brighter 


Corsiscauols tow as Well as to: ensure 


{ Md) sound Pee typse 


"hese we oopas hy 
allowed to eall law drinkers; but the 


third class, those who swallow potations 


. , 
ty nature ana SUD 


deep for no earthly purpose but to enervate 


the body and stupily the mind, are wholly 
indefensible. 
they deserve to be 
neath, the bea 


is their constant aimto render their reason 


ranked with, if not be- 
S that perish, seeing that it 


oblivious, without po sessing its neat kia, 


instinet. 


BOBART TH 
Dr. Grey, in one 


ATURALIST. 
his notes to Hudi- 


Upon their own shewing, | ‘7 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


cras, tells the following story of this emi- 
BOOK BINDING. 

THE subscriber takes tuis method ef inform- 
ing lis tricnds and the public, that he sull conti- 
nucs the Book Binding Business, in all its various 
head and tail, and thrusting in taper sharp | 'rtnches, at No. 83 Cross-street, where all who 


. ; . }ama¥ favour hun with a coll may rest assured thei 

sticks, which distended the skin on both | 0") aes = 

| work shall be executed withineatness and cd spatch. 

Blank Books ruled and bound, and wartantcd 

The learned immedi- | to be equal to any in the eity. 

| eeneral assortment of Blank Books for sa 

ately pronounced it a dragon; and one of \ zeneral assortment of Blank Book f r si le. 
: | JOHN HH. MINUSE, 

a = NB. 

Dr. Magliabechi, librarian, to the grand | .4,, | 


nent naturalist, who was keeper of the phy- 
arles 
the 


common picture of dragons, by altering its 


sie garden at Oxford, inthe reign off, 


—————— 


1i.—** Hle made a dead rat rese 


as hard as possible. 


then: sent an aecurate description of it to 


Subseribers to the “ Literary Gazette” 
wwe their volumes bound in calf, or any kind 


duke of ‘Tuscany. Several fine copies of | of binding, by sénd.ng them to Uw above place. 
Music books, gentiemen’s libraries, old Looks, 
and publications, bound to any pattern, and at tie 


July a 


— 


verses Were wrote on so rare a subject; bat 


at last Mr. Bobart owned the cheat, howe) occ: note. 


ever it Was looked upon as a masterpiece of | - 
THE TRAVELLER 

IS publisned on Tuesdays and Fridays, on a 
large tinpertal sheet, by Badzer & Porter, at No. 
“1 Court-street, Boston, aud a great variety of 
Literary and Scientific matter—Manufacturing, 
Acrieultural, and Commercial Intelligenee—in- 
tage ‘ i formation intcresting and important to travellers 
this head, and likewise his beard the latest Foreign and Domestic news—Marine 
come away from his skin with. Lisi—Price Current, Se, Xe, As a vehicle of 
arent cause for so strikiug a) several adverusing, tt oilers singular advantages, 
moines @ more extensive Circulation among pluces 


art, and as such deposited in the museum, | 


LOSS OF ILTATR. 

A very remarkable case has occurred 
with aman in the Schoolwynd of Paisley. 
‘Phe hats 
has entire 
out any a} 


change. 4 is perfectly well in health, | 


of public resort, suchas stuge-houses, sterm-boals, 
‘ 


and can asst. no reason forthe loss of his | 


hot Is, reading roolis, GL. th iil any other pape rin 
haiv. Hehad ormerly a good head of hair, | New-Bogland. 

Tie Stage Register, a publication very useful to 
travellers, is issued in a neat pampliet form, as an 
accompaniment to the Traveller, once in two 
j; months: and furnishes a full aecount of the prin- 

cipal lines of stages, steam-boets, and canal pack- 
cis inthe New-Englund states and the state of 
Ne w-York. 
Prices of the Travetiir, 
er and Register, $5 por aun. payable in ad 
Julv, 1226 


wile 


and an ordinary strong or rough beard, and 


in the short space of six weeks he has been 
Ife was 
nearly eleven years ina militia regiment, 


marvellously deprived of beth. 


during which period, in order to attend pa- 


rade n adecent andecleaniym tier he Vis 
: se Ne . 7 eee a ge ‘> De pti amp. : of the ‘Tva- 
necessitated to shave his beard genera: 


nd now, to the astonishment  Yarnee. 


LAND AND GENERAL AGENCY 
OFFICK, 
Vo. OL .Vassau-street. 
of the JAMES W. ANDERSON, respectfully an: 
’ nonaces to his (riends and the public, that he con- 
nara his General Agerey and Commission busi- 


' 
once atlay ¢ 
of allhis friends he has not to perform an) 


labour of the kind. 





Atraveller was lately boasting 


lnvury of arriving at night alter a Leman 


' @ ' e ° ‘ 3 ° 
ual’s journey, to partake ol the enjoviaent  nessi&l the above office. He buys and sells lands, 
of a well cut, ham, and the deffleg of a oe tses, and lots on commission: be loans and 
‘a ‘“ Pray sir.: what is the peculiar wYOWS Muncy on very reasonable terms. He 
PINE. ile < » } < ,* . ‘an 
* i. : re | flatters himself that he has given general satisfac- 


luxury of alee leg 2° Sir,to conceive pion to his friends and the public, and hopes by 
iis Juxurv. vou must find that itis the oujy | ueremitted attention to merit a continuance of 


tes fiat distinguished patronage already bestowed up- 
yi him. Considerable sums of money may be 
:d by applymg soon, en roalestate. 


les that is df! 


SUING JAMES W. ANDERSON, 
Wiither, ah whither is my lost love straving-——- — 
Upon whai pleasant land beyond tue sea? PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
Oh! ve winds now playing, } — 
5 sais ioe golnela: “coe a camalins Habe, JAMES G. BROOKS, 


Piy and teli aim this from ime. 


EDITOR, PUBLISHER, AND PROPRIETOR, 
Pep iim, sweet winds, (hatin my woman's bosom, OFFICE NO, 4 WALL-STREET, NEW-YORK, 


il retains its perfect power, Trerxus—Voor Dollars per annum, paycble in ad- 
numer blossom \ nner, s nsf conn.enee with the 
firt No.of a Volume, prospectively or retro- 


sy eti ely. 


} 
Sibserimtionr 


Sill changing from the bud to the full-blown iow 
Giows witievery pi ering hour. 


No subseriptions rec: ived for a shorter period than 


Sav, and say gertty, that since we two parted, | one vear, and noiiccs of discontinuance must 

How itt joy—mue) sorrow Dhave hiown, be given ove mont! previous to the close of a 
Only pot broken-hearted, volume. J.citers must be post-paid. 

Because Tmuse upon bright moments gone, 


¥ a > NY . : 
Sud think aud dream of him alone. Te AL Fron, Pemvrer, 125 Maipen-Lang. 

















